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the scenes. I supped at Windham's with Mrs. Siddons.
There were Mr. and Mrs. Siddons, Sir Joshua Eeynolds,
and Miss Palmer; Dudley Long; Mr. Lambton, a
learned man; Mr, Malone, a dramatic critic; Mr.
Metcalfe, also a scholar ; and myself.

< Mrs. Siddons is very beautiful in a room, but of
the strong powerful sort of beauty that reminds one of
a handsome Jewess. She does not speak much, and
that modestly enough, but in a slow, set, and studied
sort of phrase and accent very like the most familiar
passages of her acting, but still in a degree theatrical.
Mr. Siddons, quite a plain, modest, well-behaved man;
tall, stout, clean, and well-looking, but nothing the-
atrical, romantic, or witty: and his appearance not
such as one would conceive the mate of the tragic muse
ought to be. The rest of the company was all very
pleasant, and the conversation now and then a little
learned, now and then a little witty, but always per-
fectly natural and agreeable, and I got home between
one and two.*

* April 14,1787

fi I went yesterday to Mrs. Jordan's benefit with Mrs.
Eobinson. We sat in the pit all in a row. The play
was " As you Like it;" Mrs. Jordan's part Eosalind, and
she did it inimitably. I seldom remember being better
entertained at a play. K^emble played her lover
Orlando, and very well. She is, you know, famous for
her figure in breeches. She played Eoxalana in the
farce of the " Sultan," and the little cocked-up nose,
you know, who plays the devil in the seraglio, and